CHAPTER L

The Man Whe Dared,

The offielal starter lot his ralsed
arm fall and leaned forward, peering
across the blended glare and darkness.

“What?" he ahouted, above the pul-
pating roar of the eleven racing ma-
chines lined up before the judges'
stand. “Whatt

There was & flurry aroupnd the cen-
tral car, whose driver leansd from his
seat to stare down at the man who
bad slipped from beside him to the
ground. The great crowd congesting
the grand-stand pressed closer to the
barrier, staring also, commenting and

uring.

“The mechanicitn of the Mercury is
off his car!™

“Fainted—*

”hu._"

“The automobiles hadn't started; he
must be sick.”

The referee was already pushing hia
way back, bringing the report from
the hastily summoned surgeon.

“Heart diseass,” he announced right
and left. “Stanton’s mechaniclan just
dropped off his seat, dead.

But Stanton himeelf bad ulmdrl

swung out of his car, with the ener
getic declslon that marked his every
movement.

“My man Is out,” be tersely stated

to the starter. “I've Kot to run over,

e my camp and get nnothar. Wil
you hold the start for me?”

The question was rather & demand
Ihan a request. There was scarcely
one among the vast audlence who
would not have felt the sparkle gone
from this strong black wine of sport
they bad come to sip, If Ralph Stanton
bad been withdrawn from the twenty.
four-hour coutest. He had not only
fame as a skilful and selentific racer;
be bad the reputation of belng the
most spectacularly reckless driver In
America, whose death could be but a
question of Uime and whose record of
accidents and victories verged om the
appalling. He knew his value as an
attraction, and the starter knew it,
although preserving Impassivity,

“Five minuten,” the official ocon-
ceded, and drew out his watch,

Already a stream of men were run-
ping toward the Mercury oamp with
the news. Blanton aprang into his
machine, deftly sent it forward out of
the line, and shot around Into the en-
trance to the huge oval fieid edged by
the Beach tmck; a mile of white rib-
bon bordering & green medallion.

The row of electriclighted tents,
sach numbered and named for its own
racing car, was in a turmoll of excite-
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“Fe wont’ trick me.” sald Stanton.

The crowded stands were a bulk of
swaying, seething Impatience. The
paddock was in an uproar, the Mer
cury eamp the ocenter of Interest. Bul
pno volunteers answered the call. The
panting machine, its hood wrapped In
jets of violet flame, headlights and
talllights shedding vivid illumination
around the figure of its bafMed master,
quivered with Impotent 1ife and
strength. Raging, Stanton stood,
watch In hand, his face & set study In
SCOTI.

Buddenly the harsh rasp of the offi-
cial klaxon soared above the hubbub,
warning, summoning.

“Four minutes,” panted the despair
Ing sesistant manager. “Stanton—"

Bome one was running toward them,
some one for whom a lane was opened
by the spectators from other campe
who bad congregated.

“Get aboard,” called ahead a fresh
young volce. “Get aboard: I'll go."
| “Thank Heaven for a man!” snaried

Btanton, as the runner dashed up.
| "Why, it's a boy!"
“Floyd,” Mr, Green halled hysterical
ly. "You'll go?
“Il go,” assured Floyd, and faced
{ke driver; a alim, youthful figure In
a mechapic's blue overalls, his slecves
, rolled to the elbows and leaving bare
bin slender arms; his head, covered
ke a girl's with soft closely cropped
curling brown hair, tilted back as his
tendy gray eyes looked up at Stan-
ton,
“You? You couldn't erank a taxi
ceab,” flung the mcer, brutal with dis-
appointment and wrath. “You'd go?
A boy 1t
“Im na old an the driver of the
Binger car, and scant five years young-
or than you--I'm twenty-one,” flashed
the retort. “And I know =all there Is
about garolipe cars. 1 guess you're
big enough to crank your own motor
aren't you, if 1 can’t? You've got
thirty seconds left; do you want me?"
Met on his own tone, Btanton
gasped, then caught his mask from
the man who held it
“Why don't you get on your
clothes? bhe demanded savagely,
,“Are you going to race llke that?
Jump, you useless cowards there—
can't you pass him his things? Tele-
phone the stand that I'm coming, some
one.”

| There-was a wild scurry of prepara-
tion, the telepbone ball jingled madly.

| "Jes Floyd Ia one of our new factory
men,” burried Mr. Green, In breathlons

! explanation, as Stanton took his seat.
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‘were blinding, th :

suffocating with the exh

and acetylens fumes. It was -

millar to him as the odor of sawdust
1o the circus dweller, as the st
salt wind to a habitant of the

“the nnusnal element lay In the
beslde him. Man, he refused to
scknowledge him. d

The sharp crack of a pistol, the fall
of a flag, and the whole nnmlm.
faming flock sprang forward t
the first turn, wheel to whedl In
deathedged contest. And Stanton for-
got his mechaniclan,

The Mercury led the first circult, an
usual. It was very fast, and its pllot
took the chances more prudent drivers
avoided, Btlll, the lend was less than |
the car's own length, two of its closert |
rivals hanging at ita flanks, when they |
passed the tumultuous grandstand,
Just ahead lay again the “death !
curve.” There was A awift movement
beside Btanton, the pendent Inen
streamers flonting from his cap were
deftly seised and the dust swept from |
his goggles with a practiced rapidity.

“Car on each side an’ one trying o
pass,” the clear volos plerced the
hearing. “No room next the fenoe.”

Btanton grunted. The boy knew
how to rise in a speeding machine,
then, and how to take care of his
driver, he noted, Nevertheless, be
meant 1o take that fence side.

And he 4ld. As the otber drivers
nhut off power to take the dangerous
bend more slowly, Stanton shot for-
ward at unchanged speed, cut in ahead
and sawept first around the turn, tak-
ing the inside curve., Tha spectators
ross with a universal cry of consterna-
tion; the Mercury swerved, almost
facing the Infleld fence, skidding ap-
pallingly and lurching drunkenly on
two wheels, then righted itself under |
the steering-wheel In the master's’
hands, and rushed on, leading by a
hundred feet,

The people cheered frantically, the
band ecrabed into rsucous musle,
Btanton's mechanielan got up to lean
over the back of the fAying ear and
feel the rear casings.

*“You're tryin® to tires,” he imparted,
hin acoents close Lo the driver's ear,

That was the first time that Btanton
noticed that Floyd llsped and blurred
Kla fnal “g” in momenis of excite
ment. It might have sounded effom!-
nale, If the volece had not been with-
out a tremor. As it was—

At the end of the first hour, the
bulletin boards showed the Mercury
five laps shead of Its nearest rival
And then Floyd spoke again to his
driver,

“What? Stanton gquestioned, above
the nolse of the motor,

“We've got to run in; I'm afrald of
the rear inside shoe. It won't stand
another akid like the last.™

Btanton’s mouth shut in & . bhard
line.

“I will not,” be stated. “Get back |
In your place, You can't tell”

“l “‘.I.

Btanton deigned no reply, sliding
past one of the slower cars on the
back stretch. To go In meant to loss
the whole time gained. As they took
the back turn, Floyd again leaned |

“Goin’' to throw away the race an'|
wreck your machine, for foollshness 7™
he Inguired. “That's just llke you,
Ralph Btanton. You'll risk a blow-out
A2’ & smash 1o save five minutes in a
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, MIAMI A
During the showor last Monday
morning lightning struck the resi-
dence of John T. Vaughan, south|
of town, following the telephone]
wires into the houss.' The 'phone!
was knocked from the wall and
slight damage done to the house.
Probably $1000 will cover the
damage,—~—=During the rain on
I riday aftornoon lightninz struck
the barn on the farm occupled by
Sam Utz's sons near Bharon and it
was burned, One hundred twen-
ty-five barrels of corn were burn
ed with the barn.—~——Mr. and
Mra W, A, 8§ Hyland of Norton,
passed through town Monday re-
turning from a birthday celebra-
tion at the home of F. A. Auds-
ley, #ar., in Carroll ecounty. Mr.
Audsley was 77 years old Sunday.
They spent a few minutes with
the family of their nephew, P, G,
Sullivan, and then hastened on, as
it was necessary for them to go
to Salt Springs, where Mr. Fylends
brother is seriously | L—=News,

Could Shout for Joy

“1 want to thank you from the
bottom of my heart,” wrote C B,
Rader, of Lewisburg, W Va, “for
the wonderful double benefit i
got from Eleetrie Bitters, in cur-
ing me of both a severe case of
stomach trouble and of rheuma-
tism, from which 1 had been an
almost helpless sulferer for  ten

vears, It suited my case as though
made just for me” PFor dyspep-
sin, indigestion, janundice, and to
rid the system of kidney polsons
that enuse rheumatism, Eleetric
Bitters have no equal. Try them,
Every bottle is guaranteed to
satisfy, Only 60: at P. H. Frank«

lin's Drug Store,
GILLIAM

Gilllam's new sialion is  about
completed and cortainly is a cred-
to the eity, and the C. & A,
management deserves to b coms-
mended for giving our people such
# handsome well arranged depot,
The building is of vencered brick
and conerete with a walling room
twenty f[eet square, Commodius
office finished in oak and frescoed
in green and gold. Gl'lliam can
well be proud of the structure,
———Lon Cott's barn was struck
by lightning Monday night and u

valuable horse was killed, ———
Born to Mr, and Mrs, R 8 Deis
Friday, May {8 a son,—~-—~(liver
Dickman's house was struck by
lightning Momday night. His
wife was slightly stunned by the

shock.——=C, H, O Leimbrock and
family will leave Bunday for an ex-
tended trip through the North-
westorn states and Canada, It has
been rumored that if Mr. Leim-
brock is favorably impressed with
the country that he may decide to
locate there permanently, In sny
case we would regret to lose this
family from our city.—Glole,
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Famous Stage Beauties

look with horror onBkin  Erup-
tions, Blotches, SBorea or Pimples.
They don't have them, nor will
any ene, who uses Bucklen's Arni-
ea Salve. It glorifies the (face,
Becema or Salt Rheum vanish be-
fore it. It cures sore lips, chapped
hands, chilblains; heals burns,
cuts and bruises. Unequaled for
piles. Only 25 cents.at P. H
Franklin's Drug Store.

SLATER

C. H. 0. Leimbrock and family
and William Land, of Qilliam, left
this wgek for n tour of the Pacifie

Vigor.
_;
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coast ‘country. | Mr. Land will
{probably spend the summer,———
|William Luszon, printer at the

_News office, I8 the proud parent
of a Hne .eight-pound boy which
arvived at thelr home Wednosduy
morning. If the general appear-
ance of the paper is not as usual
the advertisements upside down
and matters mixed up generally,
why please excuse it, for the first
,born and a boy at that, is caleu-
lated to put one beside himself for

t §'a day or two. Mother and babe

|
,are both doing nicely,——— Geo,
(W. Markwell returned on Mounday
night from Mexico and Louisiana
(where he attended the Federal Vet

The Kind You Have
in use for over 30

All Counterfeits, Im

itations
Wr:‘t‘- that trifle with and enda r
ChiMdren—Experience

What Is CASTORIA

Castorin Is & harmless ubﬁ;tllh
¥

is its guarantee. It destroys Worms

gorle, Drops and Sooth
contalns neither Oplum,
substance. Its o

for Castor O, Pare-
It is pleasant, It
md‘ulm

and allays Feverishness. For more than thirty it
has been In constant use for the relief of m-%

Fiatulency, Wind Col
Diarrheea. It regulates
assimilates the Food, givin
The Chikiren's Punacea—

all Teething Troubles
lﬂom nK

Stomach and Bowels,
healthy and natural sloep.
Mother’s Fricnd.,

GENUINE CASTORIA ALwaYSs

Bears the Signature of
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The Kind

You Have Always Bought

in Use For Over 30 Years

THE CENTAUR COMPARY, TT MURRAY BTRELY, NOW TORR OFTY.

ts Nature’s Big Repatr Shop

Your overhauling is due.
Your ap

Your sleep brings no rest,

cook and your digestion isa lo:

why not 2 How long do you

Your nerves are frazzled

yetite 15 an insult to the
afer. k’ml'rc run down. And
think blood and flesh will sub-

mit to the pounding vou've given yourself for the last year?

Go ont to Colorado and let the hills take you in hand.
Take a daily bath in the mountain air, forget your worries
and hurries and play for a month. Come back with man
power like horse power and make the next eleven months count for twenty-

four.
month's rest.
Any way of going to
you to Colorado

It's cheap to get a man who can work like two at the cost of a
And the round trip fares are low enough for any pocketbook.

Colorado is a good way, because it gets
But the best service is via the

Rock Island Lines

— every day 1o Demver, Colorado Springs ond Pueblo —

“The Rocky Mountain Limited™ daily from Chicago and

Omaha and “The Colorado

Flyer” daily from St. Louis

and Kansas City, are electric-lighted trains of perfect comfort.
A delightfully picturesque ride. Just a night on the way.

Modern Pullmans, dining and

observation cars,

Take the Rock Island Lines from the Nearest Poist. |

These and other fast daily trains make the *4 "

and the Pacific Coan . of your

part i = send
Under the T \ ud"bakl-%ucm
and help ywm vacation of your

J. A. STEWART

Geseral Pascenger Agent

Topeha, Hansas

of Sedalin. This is a new sum-
mer resort lately established by J.
H. Bothwell, a prominent lawyer
and a Republican politician of fed
ulia. It consists of 2 largesprings
at the foot of a cliff from which
a stalr of 180 feet leads to the top
of the cliff. An engine is used to
pump the water to the top. A
lurge three story building stands
over u cave equivalent to four
stories and other attractive natur-
al features make it a facinating
place for the recreation seeker
—Record,

Foils a Foul Plot

When & shameful plot ex be-
tween liver and bowels tof cause
distresa by refusing to aet, take

Dr. King's New Life Pills, and end
such abuse of your system. They
gently compel right action of
stomach, liver and bowels, and re-
store your health and all good teel-

ings. Price 25 cents st P.H.P‘nnk-;

lin's, Druggist.
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NELSON

On Friday of last week the bare
of Samuel Oots was struck and
burned, and oo Monday Samudl
Black lost & steer and his nelgh-
bor, Henry Leimkuehler, lost a
cow, Bhmuel Dois Bustained a
considerable loss., In addition te
the building which was 3ix!5 feet
he is reported to have lost 13
barrela of corn, six tons of hay,
a lot of harness and farm imples
menta There was an  insurance
on the barn and contents of $700
———A tramp giviog his name as
Frank Colville, appropriated g
pair of gold-rimmed spectacles be-
longing to Mra E. B. Casady, ol
Hotel Ealice, Wednesday., He was
arrested by City Marshal Butta im
the afternoon and taken to the
county jail at Marshall on charge
of larceny.—Rustler,

Barn Burned

Monday morning about sevem |
o'clock, Flave C. Neale's barn wa




